BY ORDER  OF THE  SHAH

some noisy amid the laughter of school and home; and
some clarion clear, with the confidence of years behind
them. They all made the same answer. That too was
one word. The word was ego.

"Quis heard the messages as they rustled among the
gentle spring leaves. But what was Gypsoe's answer?
That was why he had consulted the gods in the first place;
although they had decided, with the wisdom which is
theirs, to leave it to the fair goddess herself.

" 'We cannot do better/ they argued, 'than put the
problem clearly and simply to her in one word, which has
only one word for answer.5

"Gypsoe too heard the call. There was but one thing
for her to do, particularly as Quis had said the water below
looked as cold as the top of the Mount of Orontes. Not
much fun for anyone that. Besides. . . . She came through
a clearing in the young trees straight to him. She did not
speak. It was the answer he wanted. From that moment
they started once more up the slopes of Olympus.

"That is the reason why mortals cannot say the word
quis, God of Desire, without expecting the answer ego. Nor
can they think of flowers except as they are typified
by Gypsoe, Goddess of Fragrance; who was, you will
remember, of the right shape, in the right place, at the
right time.

"She lives still, high in our mountains. Indeed, you
see her here, as gypsophila."

Rumi ceased. We glanced around and saw bushes of
delicate pink flowers stretching to the distant snow.

Persepolis lay across the marshy plain. What was that
building in the right distance? We drew near. It proved
anything but a ruin; an aggressively modern sugar factory
nestling beneath the hills. Set several hundred yards from
the road, and built with long horizontal strips of plate glass,
it vaguely reminded us of the coach station at Victoria.
In strong contrast, a string of heavily laden camels wound
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